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CHAPTER XXIV.
EOLBROUE TAKES UF THE CASE WITH EE-
KEWED INTEREST.

HE visit to Flora

brought forth a
fact which was
of im portance,
though in Hol-
brook’s mind it
did not receive
the consideration it was entited to. His
mind was fixed upon establishing the
lines connecting Fountain and the dead
Templeton. and ‘be relation they bore o
the dead Pierson.

These lines established, he thought the
way to the determination of e mystery
would be straightforsward and rapid.
Hence he gave little thought to the fact

that an owper of the diamond button |

had probably been found

He did not blame Flora for refusing to |

vield up the secrets of Fountain, and in
fact respected her reserve. He did wish,
however, that Tom had not gone to
Fountain before the result of his visit to
Flora had been known, and his first im-
pulse was to set out in search of his
rwournslistic friend and communicate the
factain his possession.  Indeed, it would
be 80 much easier to meet and talk with
Fountain after the interview with Flora,

A little reflection told him how useless
would be the effort, for he bad no knowl-
edge of Tom's plans

It was now late in the afternoon, and
he could do nothing if he returned to his
office, 50 be determiued to call upon the
Templetons and sce if he could not
elicit something from them that would
point to their connection with Pierson.

He found both ladies in and both un-
affectedly glad to see him.  He plunged
at once into his subject by asking if they
had any relatives of the name of Pierson.

Mrs. Templeton wis quite sure she had
none, and us equally surs Mr. Templeton
had none.

On Mr, Templeton's side it was easy of
settlement. Her busband, after his un-
cle's death, whose none was the same,
had no relatives in this country, however
reaote.  He maintained a correspond-
spee with relatives of the same name in
England and also with those upon his
mothers siwie, of the nuwme of Col-
nhester

He had visited England a few times
during his life, and on two occusions
relatives had wisiied tim in this coun-
try, but they had returned to their own
home.

On the occasion of his death she had
received wany kind letters of condolence
from his tamily abroad, many from
those of whom she had never even heard
hefore, but among them all there was
none of the name of Plerson. These lot-
ters she hud preserved, and if of any use
to Mr. Holbrook she would give them to
him.

Asto her own relatives, she had al-
ready told Mr. Holbrook all she knew
aboul them

Holbrook pursued his inquiries as to
oer father's relanives. Uul she know
anything of the brother of her father?

“Very little,” was the reply. He had
run away to seis before she was born,
and all she had heard of him was long
after all sight had been lost of him, and
after he was supposed to be dead. Evi-
dently he had done something wrong,
for the elderatook little pleasura in speak-
Ing of him. and when they did it was in
a tone of relief that be was dead. He
had died In her childhood.

Holbrook then siid that though they
had made little progress in the unfolding
of the mystery surrounding the death
of hLer son, yet they were steadfastly at
work at in.
it best to say little to them asbout it
while they were groping in the dark,
they had in their investigation thought,

perbaps, & man of the nune of Plerson, |

who hud died recently, had been con-
nected with the events

It was strange, but none the less true,
that Tom had failed to tell Holbrook of
he report the Shadow had made to him
o the scene between the drunkard Pres-
ton and Parker. Had he done so Hol-
brock undoubtedir would have elicited
something from Mrs. Templeton which
would have put another aspect upon af-
fairs. As a matter of fact, the report of
the Shadow had made but hittle impres-
sion on Tom &t the time, for his mind
then was concentrated upon the task of
fastening the crime of murder upon
Fountain. Such thought as he did give
o it was that, perhaps, a discroet in-
quiry in that direction might lead up to
s discovery of some of Pierson's sur-
roundings, which might help them to an
anderstunding of how Templeton, Foun-
win sud Pierson were connected. And
s it was that Holbrook was treading
close upon facts of great value without
being conscivus of it

However, satistfied that Mra. Temple-
iom could tell him nothing that could be
o value, he dropped the subject, and
turned the conversation in another chan-
nel.

But Annie, who was sitting at the win-
jow engaged in embroidery work, and
making a very prefty picture as she sat
there, remarked that she was glad the
search was being continued, for though
they had beard littie about it recently,
they were greatly interested in it

Holbrook, who thought there was
something of gentle reprosch in the
wonds, said:

*The truth is, Miss Templeton, nothing
has been accomplished. For ten days we
have been under the impression that we
could lay our hands upon the man, but
this mormng wa discovered that the
mun in question could not have possibly

Ashgrove had |

That while he had thought |

done the de2d. We'hirdly dared” to ad-

mit to ourselves our suspicions, and I
should have been greatly to blame had I

pointed to a suspicion that could not be
justified. Rest assured that everything
is being done that can be dome to un-
cover the mystery.” '

“Oh!" eaid Annie, covered with con-
fusion and blushing very prettily, “I had
no infention of complaining. Indeed weo
are raally too much ebliged to you for
the trouble you have taken in our affairs
to eriticise or to complain.”

During this exchange Holbrook had
| moved from his chair in the middle of
the room, where he had been conversing
with Mrs. Templeton, and taken a low,
easy one near the window where Annia
sit.

Mra, Templeton bad turned to the
table and had resumed the writing of a
letter she was engaged upon when Hol-
brook entered.

In answer 1o Annies reply to him Le
said:

] do not think, Miss Templeton, that
anyihitege which might concern you or
yours would be too much trouble for
m’n
The blood crept up into Annie’s cheeks
again, and bending over her work she
said nothing,

Holbrook himself had nothing to eay,
and he sat for some time toving with
the end of the embroidery falling from
her knee. Finally he snid:

“Do you know that I have experienced
great pleasure in my calls here—pleasurs
of a kind it has not been my lot toex-
perience for several yeurs:"

Anuie looked up wonderingly.

*“1 sincerely hope you do find pleasure
in your visits here, and it is pleasant to
hear you say s0, but I do not quite un-
derstand yow.”

“Why not?"

rdsedfnlnbopesinynurhﬂwh&dﬂ

into headquarters, and had talked with
the high ofsicial who had supplied him
with the sample of cloth and the-dis-
mond button. He had discussed the
theory with the high official, and was
compelled to acknowledge that from the
standpoint of the authorities, and with
the information they poauessedm , the
theory was plausibly argu

He was troubled over his own conceal-

ment of certain things, and while he
felicitated Limself upon the fact that |
neither Tom nor himself had saida word |
concerning Fountain, now that it was i
clear that he was not the guilty man, |
yet he thought he ought to tell the
authorities of the suspicions they had as |
to Templeton's and Foumtsin's relations ]
to each other and to the dead Pierson. |
But what was he tosay? He was in pre- |
cisely the sume i nt a8 he was |
before they had found Fountain to be

guiltless. He couldnt speak without |
bringing Flora into the affair, and if it

had been difficult to doeo before, now

after kis interview with her, and after

what was practically a promise on his

part not to v his knowladea to tha dis- |
esruiitage of herself or Fountain, it was
doubly so. Besides, to open himself to
the high official would be to prove treach-
erous to Tom.

S0, without revealing any of his
thoughts, be left and went his way to |
his office. He dismissed sll further con- |
sideration of his duty in the matter with
the thought that he was so involved by

' circumstances that he could not do what

“Oh, your words seem to convey a

meaning they do not express clearly.”
“Perhaps they do. You know, of
course, that 1 am a bachelor. Well, I
have, ever since I came to the city,
twelve years ago, lived in a hotel. It is
now eight years since my mother died,
and the home of my childhood, to which
from time to time I returned, was broken
up. Since that time, this household has
been the only placa I have visited where
| I have been troated with that informal-
ity I crave, and where the occupants

pursue their work as my mother used to |

do. It is cight years and more since
I bave been permitted by any woman to
sit 50 near and play with her work as I

do mow, and as | used to do sitting be- |

side my mother.™

Annie was provoked with Lerself as
she felt the blushes mantling her cheeks,
for shie had noted the tone of tenderness
which underlay his words, To blush was
to pssume that this tenderness was di-
rected toward hersell, when his words
conveyed nothing of the sort, and when
without doubt only the recollections of
his mother and his home had been stirred
by entering their domestic circle, She
made an effort and replied:

“It is a pleasure, then, ata very small
cost, 1 am sure, Mr. Holbrook.”

“A pleasure 1 duly app. eciate.”

*“Was your mother a widow?"

“Yes, With but two children, & sis-
ter and myself. My sister 15 married
amd lives abroad —her bushand occupies
a diplomatic position."
| *It is hard to lose one's home. Tt
must be. I do not think 1 could content
myself to live for all time as we are
now. I want a home of my own, which
I can deck and beautify my own way.”
| “1think you, yoursclf, woull beautify
any place however bare, and make it
home, Miss Templeton,™
| This was direct enough, and the blush
swept up again over her face. Hol-
brouk did not wait for a reply, bt con-
tinued:

“It is woman who makes the home,
Men may erect a house, fill it with cost-
] Iy furniture and beautiful works of art,
[¥etit is only an abiding place. Until
| gome woman graces it with her presence
amd her life it does not become home."

Annie looked up archly and said:

“If vou appreciate a home so much,
Mr. Holbrook, whiy do sou not obtain
one for yoursel™”

Holbrook looked at her steadily, and
with not even the suspicion of a smile on
his face, replied:

“Sometimes the heaven wa most do-
sire is not attainable. But [ propose to
artain mine if I can by earnest endeavor.
It is only within a short time that my
heaven has been shown me, and when
the time is meet I'll put my fortune to
the test.”

Then without permitting reply he
quickly said:

*Come, Miss Templeton, the day is
fine, the air gnod and yon have been
much housed of late—come with me for
a short walk. Tl bring vou back to vour
mother in time for dinner.”

Annie willingly accedsd, and ran away |

to prepare hersclf for the walk,

As she walked and chatted with him |

freely and with more gayety than she
bad ever shown him before, she was hap-
pier than shediad been since her brother's
death. and she was surprised to find how
bright the day was and how joyous a
time the autumn could be.

And Holbrook thought it a rare day—
onein a thousand.

CHAPTER XXV.

HOLBROOK MAKES A DISCOVERTY.
MONTH had
elapsed since the
murder. 1t re-
mained quite as
much of a mys
tery as it had
been in the be-
ginning. The po-
lice authorities
were baffled in
every direction,

=ithcugh they
o clung obstinately

to their theory
t hat Templeton
had been killed
fur some one else,
On his way down

town. on

moming following s |

seemed to be an obvious duty without
doing greater harm in other directions,
and let his mind run on the joys of his
wilk with Annia on the previous even-
ing and her charming qualities of mind |
and person. |

Thus engaged, he reached his office. |
As he opened the door of the onter room,
with more than usual vigor, he was star-
tled by a loud erusii. A clerk had so
placed a ladder that one leg was imme-
diately in front of the door. He had
mounted it 50 as to gain aceess to a row
of high shelves surrounding the office,
on which were kept green wooden boxes,
the figures of past years, the names of
clients and of estates whose atfairs the
office had in charge being lettered in
white on them,

When Holbrook had hastily swung
open the door it had struck a leg of the
ladder, nearly toppling over the clerk
and causing him to drop one of the boxes
to the floor, npon which it fell so heavily
as to burst open.

This was the crash which had startled
him. Several of the clerks sprang to
save the box, and as they lifted it up it
fell apart. scattering its contents,

“What papers are ther?' asked Hol-
brook, viewing the wreck he had cansed.

“Old ones, [ should judge,” replied
Clark, the managing clerk, bending over
to pick one of the packages up. “They
refer to Saump=on, Hurcomb & Co., a
concern that has been out of existénce
these tem yvears. Their affairs are all
closed up.”

Among the papers was a small tin box,

“What is that?” asked Holbrook.

“T don't know,” said the clerk, picking
it up. “Look for the ker,” finding it
locked and the key not in the lock,

Thus office boy pawed over the papers,
but conld find none.

Holbrook took the box and turned it
aronnd and around. On one end he saw
the letters “C. P."

“What can it be® he said, struck by
the initials. * Bring something to break
it open.™

IHe carried it into his private room,
and there they bronght him a hammer
ani a broken dining kafe.

With these lic broke open the box and
found it filled with papers.

The first one he liftisd from the box
was a note long since overdue,

It was drawn to the order of Charles
Pierson and signed “A. P. Duncan.™

“It is as 1 supposed.” he muttered.
“Tt belonged to Pivrsen and escaped the
bovs when his papers wers returned. It
must have been misplaced in that box.™

He lifted out other papers. They wers
all overdue notes, drawn to Pierson’s
order and mostly signed by Duncan.

Halbrook did not know and did nes
care who Duncan was,

He turmed the contents of the hox out
on his desk.

At the bottom was & larpe blne envel-
ope tisd with red tape, and sealed with
red wax buck and front over the tape.

The tape was wound arcund the nar-
row and then tha ling way, so that it
could not be opened without the geals
being broken.

O the back was inscribed:

“Private papers of Charles Pierson.
Not to be opened unless upon the writ-
ten consent of Charles Pierson, or after
his doath, and then only by Judge Hark-
ner.”

t Judge Harkner died before he
did,” said Holbrook, talking to himself.

He bubwneed it in his hand.

sShould he open it? Who was to stop
nim, and who was there to say nay?
And was he not the exccutor of Jadge
Harkner?

He broke the seals. To open the en-
velopa he was compelled to destroy il
It had been fastened with glue, The en-
velope was one of the kind lined with
muslin.

He tore it cpen and took out a written
paper. It was a sbeet of legal cap writ-
ten on both sides.

The contents of the sheet had been |
peuned by the same Land as had written
the inscription. |

It was signed **Charles Pierson.™

CHAPTER XXVL
A DOCTMENT THAT SHEDS LIGHT.
= = OLBROOK sat
down to read the
document so sin-

z | gularly brought
7 | 1o his notice. l
“Judge Hark-

ner has frequent-
| Iy urged me to
make a will 1
Nought to do so,

for my property
" has grown 0 bha
Jarge. It mow
amounts by the
iast inventory to
over two million
dollars.

“] cannot make s will 10 dispose of |
this property &8s I want to do, without
discovering to Judge Harkner ecertain
events of my life, which, if known to
him, would lose me his esteem. | think
I bave it mow, and 1 wish to retain it

*The first thing I would bave to con-
fess would be that Charles Plerson isnot
my right name, although I have borne
it now for twenty vears. My real name
is Carrcll Preston.

“] propoes 10 88l dywn bhere briely

aftermy

“1 was born at Red Bunk, N. J. When
about 20 years old I removed with my
parents to Plainfleld, N. J. There, two
years after, I married & young girl, who
died at the end of a year in giving birth
to a danghter.

“‘Shortly after I went fo
Women have been the bane of my life,
I became invelved with a widow named
Wessing, with one child—a boy. She

| forced me into & marriage. I pretended

to yield, but it was a mock marriage.
The minister Was an accom-
plice. 1 fled from this alliance, taking
care that after my flight she should
know the ceremony was fulse,

“I fled to Evrope, and while there an
American, of my name exactly, died in
a small town, Thoogh aware of it, I
paid no attention to it, until { learned
through the American oonsal that in-
quiries had been made by my dead wife's
relutives and by the woman Wessing.
Then T persuaded the eonsul that it was

' myself who had died. It was easy to do,

for the other Preston had no friends,

“I then returned to this country and
adopted the name of Charles Plerson.
Fifteen years had elapsed since I left
Plainfield. I put inguiries on foot and
learpned thet the Weasing woman had

| mever taken my name.

“I entered business and prospered
from the begioning. From time to time
I have sent momey, through
sources, to the woman Wessing,

“Subsequently 1 bhad inquiries madeas

to my chiild in Plainfield, wnom 1 had [

left with her aunt.

“Slie had just married, at the time of
my inquiries, a mun by the name of
Templeton—married well and was hap-
py, %o I did not disturb her,

“During my life In New York I mar- |

ried a voung girdl vnder the name of

Fountain. She thought she had married |

me, It was anotber mock marriage. A
scamp of a lawver, namad Parker, acted
the part of a clergyman.

“He bad me in bhis power for years,
and Lled mo freely, until 1 caught him
in a sorape and beld the state prison
over him. Then I was independent.

“f lived with this woman throe years

in Putnam county under the name of |

Fountain, Then tiring of her, I dis-

abused ber mind as to the marriage and |

left her, after giving her enough prop-
ertv to make her independent. I had a
son by ber named Harry Fountain,

“I married another woman under the
same circumstances, forcing Parker to
perform the marriage ceremony.

“He was my slava now. My name in
this marriage was Bimpson. The woman
lives in New Rochelle, and bas & daugh-
ter now about 12 vears old. I made her
independent when I left ber, which was
ouly a year ago.

“I have a villain of a brother who dis-
nppeared wien be was sixteen from Red
Bank, and we all thought him dead. He
turned up five years ago—a terrible
drunkard—and recognized me, I denied
the relationship, but have given him
money to keep him quiet. He wants
rum, that's all.

“Parker believes my proper name is
Picrson—that is, he does not know tothe
contrary. 1f he does, he basnever shown

| it to me.

“Now—o

“When I am dead I want Judge Hark-
ner to establish the fact toat my daugh-
ter, now Mrs. Templeton, is my heir.
He will find papers establishing that fact
in a safe in the Chemical bank, in a box
in the charge of the president, marked
“To ba delivered only on the order of the
surrogate,’

“I request Judge Harkner to advise
Mrs. Templeton that it is my wish that
$30,000 be given to Mrs. Wessing, of
Philadelphia, if alive at the time of my
desth.

“That $350,000 be given Mrs, Fountain
if alive at my death, and if not then to
her gon Iarry Fountain if he be alive,
but if not of age to then be held in trust
for him by Judee Harkner. If he be
dead, then the sum to ba divided equally
among Mra. Templeton's children.

“That §230,000 Le given to Mrs. Simp-
son under the same clicmsstances and
conditions as the gift to the Fountain
Woman.

“I desire alsn that Mrs. Templeton

ehall pay weekly 1o my scamp and jail- |

Lird of « brother, James Preston, §30, in
the hu';;ﬁ that he will soon drink himself
to death.

“I am quite conseious that this is not
a will, butif Mrs. Tizupleton i5 as good
a woman as her mother was sue will
obey these instructions.

“CHARLES PIERSON.

“New York, April i, 1874

Holbrook Iaid the paper down, over-
whelmed.

CHAPTER XXVIL

TOM EXPERIENCES A SENSATION AKIN TO
A SHOCK.
g’ I WAS in no en-
@ viable frame of
| mind that Tom
p  turnod out of bed
| on the morning
24 following the
| might he had en-
: | deavored to find
Fountsin., He had
bevn  unsuccesss
ful, and his Shad-
ow had been un-
able to assist him
through Foun-

tain's man,

Tom wasin fact

N discouragasd, and
he made up his mind that if Holbrook
had oot sucoseded in eliciting anything
of value from Flors. be would give wp
the whole matter and coofess himself
beaten.

The first ten minutes after a tired man
wakes in the morning and faces the
fresh ditieultiss of the day are the bluest
of the twentv-four hours, and on this
particnlar morning Tom answered with
emphasis the old German philisopher's
famous question
living. He broke a hair brush in endeav-
oring to give the apswer additional em-
phasis,

But br the time that he had disposed

of his matutinal cup ¢of coffee and lit

his cigar the rmentsl horizon cleared
somew hat and the vapors began to dis-
Appear.

By the time he had walked a hall
dozen blocks snd fel: the jov of exer-
cise, he bezan to plm_-k up some hope
and to manifest & curicaty s to what
Holbrouk might have 1o tell him,

He by no means sulicipated such a
rensition as he was Lo SXPEnenoe,

When Tom entered Holbrook's offica |

the lawver was staring out of the win-
dow,
The only return he made to Tom's saln-

secret

{o was pot worth |

voured it rapidly.

“Hely jumping Jehosaphat!” be cried.
“What an old scamp! How unblushing-
Iy be writes of his villainy!"

*“‘And vet tries to make amends at the
close of a long and evi! life,” commented
Holbrook.,

“Well,” said Tom, bardly recovered
| from his astonishment, “the motive ly-
| ing at the bottom of the murder is clear

enough.”

“But who is the murderer?”

| “There lies the information,” replied
Tem, striking the paper he had laid upon
Bolbrook's desk. *“"But which? [t was
not Templeton, for he dida't kill himself
' for his own benefit. It was not Fountain,
for we know be dido’t do it It is either
| Wessing, the woman Simpson or Pres-
ton.”
“Preston. What Preston?”
“Why, James Preston—the old drunk-
ard.”
*“Yes, but where is he? Who ever
heard of him?*”
**Who ever heard—whv—hold hard—
1 say, didn’t P—why, bless my soul! but
1 did tell you, didn’s I¥°
““Ydu are particularly lucid and in-
telligent this morning, not to say ejacu-
latory.”
| +“But I sa¥, didn't I ever tell you®
“In the course of our somewhat ex-
| tended and frequent intimacy you have
told me many things and left untold
many others, 1 suppose. But which
. particnlar piece of information you are
referring to in your usual perspicuous
manner, I am unable to ascertain with-
out a little more light.”
**Oh, stow that gibing! vou are never
80 uninteresting as when you think you
are sarcastio. Dut I say, didu't I ever
tell you what the Shadow reported to
me about an old man Preston and
Parker?"
“Never, my roval yvouth.”
Tom, who was too seriousiy intent
over the discovery of the paper to fall
into the vein of Holbrook, told with
brovity the scene in the old house in
Varick street.
The recital soon won Holbrook's close
attention.
“If you had told me this,” he said at
its conclusicn, “‘we would huve hecn
well along in the quest without the aid
of this dooument.”
“[ cannot for the life of me telk bow [
came toneglect it, Lut you see, on my
side I never knew, for you never told
me, that the name of Mrs, Templeton's
father was Carroll Preston.”
“Tlowever, we have the connecting
link now, aud the question as to who is
| the person is narrowed to a very few."
| “True. It must be either Wessing, the
woman Bimpson, or Preston.”

| ““Or Parker."

I “Ah, by George, he comes into the
game, ton, doesn't het”

| *“Yes, by reason of his connection and
couspiracy with Preston.”

“Holbrook,” said Tom, after a mo-
ment’s thought, “Ido not believe that
either Preston or Parker are in this part

| of the job."

“Why—equally so with the others,”

“Listen to me a moment. In this pa-

| per, Pierson is at pains to state that Par-
| ker had no knowledge of his previous
life—that he psver knew that he bore

another name previous to that of Pier- |

son."”

“Yes, I remember: I sea what your
line of reasoning will be.”

“Well. Now he did know about the
Founta and Simpson marringes. In
my interview with him be was only dis-
turbed when I talked of Fountain, He
wus lnwyer enough to know that if there
was no prior marringe, the Fountain
ceremony, whether mock or not, wonld
be hinding if the supposed Fomntain
conld be identified with the dead Pier-
son. Hence his disturbance at my
knowledze of thie matter—a knowledge
which at that time I did not have, but
most recklessly assumed to have.”

“Well, but you forget P'reston, the
drunkard.”

“No, I dou't, This paper is datad 1874,

ten years ago, and in it is distinetly stated
that old Preston, the drunkard, turned
up five years previously. The old sot,
| you will remember, wanted to argue
with Parker that he certainly was a
brother, because for fifteen years Pierson
haid paid him money, and you must give
full welght to the answer of Parker, that
it made little difference whether money
was paid him becauss he was a brother
or whether it was because he possessed a
secret which indunced old Pierson to give
hush money —he was brother encagh for
their purposes. Now this argues that
arker was not fully acquuinted with
this relation, and that he really enter-
tainad doubts of the verity of the
brothership between the two—that the
relation, if not the asquaintanceship, be-
tween Proston and Parker had sprung
up since Pierson's deati.”

“ see, | sew. Yo, your reasoning ls
close,”

“Now,” continoed Tom, *“whatever
else we may think of Parker, it won'tdo
to take him for a fool. And fool he
would have been to open up tids prop-
ertyship qnestiom, by his ewn motion,
right on tie beels of the murder, if he
hed been guilty of It. or implicated in it
The fact that he and bis client would
ligve been bepclited by it would bave
bean too patent, and if he knew the rela-
tion Templeton hore to the property, he
had every reason 1o belleve others would
kuow ik and with a guilty conscience
would think shat that fact would be the
first 1q be pitched on.”

“1 am disposs<d 1o believe with you
Tomn.”

“You will, the more you turn over in
your mind that scene in Varick street
and my omversation with Parker. 11U
send for the Shadow, and together wwe'll
go over the conversation agnin, and I'll
wTite dewn both for yom to sudy st your
leisare, It s quite as important to get
thosa oat of the case who did not do it
| ms to get those in who posibly could
' have done ir”

[ *That is shrewdiy put, Tom,” replied
Hadbrook. **But you do not forget Park-
er's call on me?

“No, I do not. That call, in my jodg-
ment, was to find if possibles whether or
not Pierson had been engaged in mock
matrimonial scrapes prior tothe Foun-
tain and of whxh he bad no
knowledze. Now, take fast bold of this
fact: Fountain could culy be a disturb-
| ing claimant in the event of shere bhav-
ing been 0o previcus marriags. If Parker
bad known of the marriageof Carroll
| Preston, the issue of which was Mrs
| Templeton, 3e would not have t=en &t
| all dwsurbed by my precipitation of the

Fountain pame. He was vwmbly die

]

, tallon was to pand Mmmim-hlmmum-.;
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inquiry fail, we have the precious pair
to fall back on.™ |

“Yow, if you agree with me, ss you
seem to, then it follows that there are
oaly twe left—the Simpson woman aud
w "

“Well, then, let’s consider theso two.
About Simpson we kvow no mere than
this document tells us.™ |

“As tw that, I'll bave to send the
Shadow to New Rochells to muké in- |
quiries. But I want (o note a fact
There are only left now under our
process Stmpsen and Wessing™—

“And Wessing was at the place of
murder when the deed was done.” |

“Precisely. There's our first line of |
work.” I

Holbrook did pot replv. He was in-
tent on bis thoughts, und was pervously
tearing paper into loag shreds, a habit
when he was profoundly thinking. Fi-
nally he said:

**Tom, some vory singular things in the
way of omismons present themselves
You never told me of that Varick strect
interview, and I uever told vou that Mrs
Templeton's family name was Preston. |
Here were two Lroken links thut we
might bave joined without the aid of
this paper. Now, here is another oumis-
“What?” ssid Tom, with an air of an-
noyance. “Are vou golog to make us
out a pair of biunderers:”

“Yes, apparentiy. We pever attempted
to find out whethor Wessing knew any-
thing about the disioand buiton?”

“You always seduted thoe idea of Woss-
ing being'connectad wita the atfair.”

1 aduit that, and [ am going also to
admit that 1 came pear forgettine to tell
vou that I know who has worn a pair
precisely like them.™

“Who? For gracious sake!” said Tom |
ifritubly, " You increase rather than de-
crense the poesibiligies.”

“Kendrick Noble,
him®*

“Yes. Heisin the same set as the Ash-
erove girl and Fountain. But what pos- |
sible conpection can he have with Wess-

Do you kuow

“Not any that T know of. But wa |
must fird out what he hasto say about |

it,” I

“Well, I'll take that in hand myself,” |
said Tom. “Bat, Holbreok, ol man,
there is ene thing you ought to do and at
once—yoa ought to go to the Temple-
tons.  With all the knowledge you now
possess you may bring out some startling
truths. Your clients are now first claim-
ants to a large propesty.”

“True. That bas been in my mind to |
say for some time. Why nat go up with
me? In this case two minds will be bet-
ter than oue,”

“Agreed,” cried Tom, springing from
his geat. **We have plenty to do now, so
let us be on the move.”

After safely locking up the precious
document, they set forih to call upon the
Templetons.

CHAPTER XXVIIL
HOLBRCOR MAKES A STIREING DIRCOV-
ERY AS TO HIMSDLF.
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RS TEMPLETON
wias alone when
Holbrook and
Tom wera ushor-
od mnto hor apart- |
| ments. Holbrook
looked eagerly for
Annfe, but she wus not present, and
and there was a void in the room and
disappointment in hss beare,

After Tom had been presented to M
Templeton, for up to this time he had |
never met her, Holbrook opened the
conversation by saving:

“We came upon sotne rather startling
informution this morning, M. Tewmple
ton. which closely concerns yourself and
ronr daughtor. T regret she is not hore
to listem to the story.”

“Why, was she to meet wou here™
asked Mrs, Templeton

Holtirook stared at the old lady.

“I do not nndarstand vou,” he said,

“But where did she go 1o after
left you™

Left me?” said Holbrook. mueh puz-
vled. 1 have mot seen her today,’

“Then she missed yow
to see you.”

“To sce ma?™ replied Holbrook, still
mors puzried.

“Why, ves.” said the old lady, muck
elirmed by his manner. “In sefpouse
to thus note from you.”

Ene ross from her seal and, crossing
to the while, took from it an open letter,
which she handed to Holbrook.

Tom, who had quickly perceived some. |
thing was wrong, did not hesitate o lean
over Holbrook’s shoulder nad read with |
him:

CMY DEAR Miss Texrietos [ desire
to meet you &t the surrogate’s nffice,
whers we were dar befors yoesterday, at

10 this Your sgratare
BOme DEPHTE I8 BACEssRI Y. Tho proscenoe

of your mother is oot necessarv.
*Yours respactfully,
“Huxzy Hotsnoom.”

“What horrible thing i the’ cried
Holtrook. “This note is a forgery. |
never wrote i.”

Mrs Temploton burst into reoses and
Iamontations

“Sone cos has sbductad Ler™ eried
Holbrook., “TI turn the city upeide
down; I'll go to the police 42 once.™

“Stop,” sud Tom. “Holorook, be
QUmet & moment.”

“Quiet, man®™ turped Holbrock oo
him fiercely; “shes in danger. Can 1
be quist when periaps ber Liin bano in
the balascs® Cozoe, let's g We'll
alarm the city.”

Tom salzed Holbrook by the arm and
mid sternlw

“Stop, man alive, and make sure whal
you are abut to o *

“Let me joose” demanded Holteook,
beside himself “I'm dangerome e
vou know | love 1bat girl—love bes,
beaven caly knows how much! 1 must,
1 will find her "

Tom heid kim Grmly

“Urallsd, L saN,

she

Shw want out

yeu koe bey,,

'. -- W E- % '_t 1 = Y1 b . q u‘l - o { I ~ . ,: .. - ' -. 188 i .3 ‘~ :__ e o -,I_._‘ -. . ‘.. ‘_-‘ --.."__.1‘. '.-:_-- sl 2Em
- = o 4 > ; z . e - 3 - o ¥ ' . : : ,
walk with ATnfs, Holbtook Tiad stepped | the facts. to be read by Jhdge Harkner | which had overwhelmed him withont & | wnat'T didn't then knew, that Piersoh | and I billeve yeu. ‘Buf t8 o bellowing

Tom hastily told her what had oo

. curred, and begged that she would go te

Mrs. Templeton.
He then went back to Holbrook, and
took him aside. He suid sternly to him
“Holbrook, rou must summen all yous

| self control, all your wanheed. Thered

work to be done that ean be deno only

' br men, not boys or whimapering fook

Lot me see you steady yoursalf. Let
e say something to you. The seamch
will not be lonz. The man who kmiled
James Templeton is the person wholen
ticed Auunie Templeton away."

“You are right, Tom,"” said Holbroolk
grasping his band 2ad wringingdt. "l
the lirst sharp agony of fesr forfher
wus unperved, Yo shall net coeegplain
of my want of manbood agafn Bul
where can she be? Whe cun have done
thix What shall we do? Where shall
woe go? Think for ma, Tom; act anly
don't let us stop here. 1 shall loss my
mind if we dou’t do something.”

“One moment. Lot us seatto M
Templeton first.”

At this moment the lady whe had

| gone to Mrs, Tewpleton's assigdnnce en.

tered the room, afd said et the old
deuitdoosee the

- lady had revived and

gentlemen.

They entarad her room.

~M# dawghter,” she fuebippnonned,

“Huye po fear,” said T
“Jhe will seen be restored to'youreny
brueep.”

“Yes,” suid Holbrook, **1 shall.aneithes
sleep nor eat undl 1 can clasp hervin-my
arus."

“God speed and bless you!™ said the
old ledpfaintly,

They'burried out.

“Now,” said a8 800N wart
well ot iu tho sfimat, “‘the first thing to
do isto see thet vou are cobled down and

| steadiod. You and I want &o «it dowd

for a careful examation of this thing,
before we tuke o step or makea move "

“The first thi do s to go to-the
police,” replied ofl‘;euk

“1 doo't agres with you—stop,
low, we ure followed, Dont shosr
yvou are aware of it.”

“Let me get at the scoundreal™ de
manded Halbrook.

Tom seieed him so tightly thethegave
Holbrook pain.

“Would vou ruin everything? Oh, i}
the Shadow wers onty here to follow the
spy! But let us tako acab here at the

corner.”
flolbrook had been restrmined with

diffioulty, and Tom desired to get hing
into a cab, whers he could reasoa witk
him.

His companion submitted, a cab weu
called, and the driver directod o ge
straight to Holbrook's office.

When they wers once on their way
Tom said.

“I'tn oot sure that the best war is nol
to teil the police. I want o disows b
I fear it 1s not.  The swalt of giving the |
matier 1o the polive would be that s gene
ernl alarm wonld bo given and the bird
tuke fught 1 am positive wa are fob
lowed. 1f we were W go to the polios

| in ten minutes the party would know of

it. I, co the contrary, wo go quietly
to your office, they will be thrown off
and suppees that we have not yet waked
up to the affair.  To lull their suspicions
is to make a great guin. HBelieve ma
this is the sarer way, Be guided by nuey
thus far at all events ™

“Well, supposs [ submit, whut then
What s gnined® Tooe will have beee
lost—precions time.”

“'T bave galued something when I havyg
got You to & polul that yom will argue
with e

“What do you menn™

“That your reason is restrmod-—we
wunt cool thought on this subjret.”

Thus Tows, who was fghting for time,
succeeded to gaimung it The truth was
the reporter was not altogpethes dinin.
genucus of dininterssted (g the policy he
wus pursdng.  He gquickly raeclised that
any uppheation to s polios for
ance mue resull in telling Wwetie mutbaor
itios evoryvthing thet kKuew, Conwineed
us he was That sam+ hand dat
struck down the brother had seisd the
sister, ho felt that + discovery of the
ir]l would lead sraglitwar to Lbe dis
covery of Lhe murdercr

Tou gree this matter lnto the hands of
the police wond o give them the
means W uggneel the ofitoe of Con
squsre, nd thoy, not be, would bave the
creddit of the dactrm and arrve

fe was m momentary fear that Hol-
brock would detséet bis purpoes, and hs
waa 8! Lis wits eod o lurned, arpame &
in favor of the position be had ke,
His great troabls wae timt ho conld nos
suggest 10 lumeelf, et slone Hollwook, &
frasiide plas of procedurs i the marter
were Dot Frvel W the palice, nor indesd
even inTent & plaredlle one.

Tipe wae the preat desideratum, and
this, by all the Mgenuity be conkl exer-
cpm, ha endenvorsd W0 gwan 1is tamk
was made ol Ao sy one by the bupe-
ticgce of [Tolkreok

While i arguling, mikiog, deckaim.
ing and hewaring with Helbrook, T
canght & pamipee of the Shadow stapd-
ing upon the rurtstons. and pewceived
that the Shadow bal wen hum

Ha pave him & hasy sgnal w follow,
and wis pheaied to cheree Chal it wog
TeCrrn el

LTS

This mweident aforde]l Tom asothse
pretext. xod thus, by Lot of aoe devies
andl soemlivr, be syresded i rm

Bolheook to hus oflics
They Luth sutersd Wogeiber. As they
did s & clerk sasd
There ia Mr. Holtwook =
Upen G & very diety, s vory ragged
and & very small boy cane up w EHob
broca aod sake!

“Be you Mr. Holebook™
Yo" mplied the awyer. *“T'm Mx
Heibrook
“Den Gis here's for vom” handine &

tirty ship of paper sewsly rolh.d oo s
ball

Belore sithier Tom or eibeocs reald
realize what had laken placs the b
bad shot the ragh the ball open
sonnpered off

Iz was with Sculv thas Holleock
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